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At other times when he came from St. Cloud, the King, on
arriving at the table, asked for a plate for Monsieur, or asked
him if he would dine. If he refused, he went away a moment
after, and there was no mention of a seat; if he accepted, the
King asked for a plate for him. The table was square, he
placed himself at one end, his back to the cabinet. Then the
Grand Chamberlain (or the first gentleman of the chamber)
gave him drink and plates, taking them from him as he
finished with them, exactly as he served the King; but Monsieur
received all this attention with strongly marked politeness.
When he dined thus with the King he much enlivened the con-
versation. The King ordinarily spoke little at table unless some
familiar favourite was near. It was the same at his rising.
Ladies scarcely ever were seen at these little dinners.
I have, however, seen the Marechale de la Mothe, who came
in because she had been used to do so as governess to the
children of France, and who received a seat, because she was a
Duchess. Grand dinners were very rare, and only took place
on grand occasions, and then ladies were present.
Upon leaving the table the King immediately entered his
cabinet. That was the time for distinguished people to speak
to him. He stopped at the door a moment to listen, then en-
tered; very rarely did any one follow him, never without
asking him for permission to do so; and for this few had the
courage. If followed he placed himself in the embrasure of
the window nearest to the door of the cabinet, which imme-
diately closed of itself, and which you were obliged to open
yourself on quitting the King. This also was the time for the
bastards and the valets.
The King amused himself by feeding his dogs, and remained
with them more or less time, then asked for his wardrobe,
changed before the very few distinguished people it pleased the
first gentleman of the chamber to admit there, and immedi-
ately went out by the backstairs into the court of marble to
get into his coach. From the bottom of that staircase to the
coach, any one spoke to him who wished.
The King was fond of air, and when deprived of it his health

